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Release 


Author's Notes: 
The first Apo story | wrote though it stalled for a while until | finished the other two. Thanks to Lia for the 


look over. 


Perttu nodded to the music playing through his headphones and played out a haunting melody to accompany it. 


Eicca drifted into the studio and eyed the cellist with suspicion. He walked up to Perttu and tapped him on the 


shoulder. 


Perttu cracked open an eye and snorted at the confused stare Eicca gave him. He sighed and switched off the 
music playing in his headphones. "What? l'm busy.’ 


Eicca's eyebrow rose. "Is that so? With what? | haven't even started to write for the next album yet." 


Perttu shifted in his chair and stared down at the ground. "Just something for a friend, that's all." 


"Oh yeah? Which friend?" 
Perttu snorted and glanced up at Eicca. "What does it matter?" 


Eicca opened his mouth to say something but then closed it. He sighed and looked down at the sheet music 
scattered on the floor. "So is that for the this project?" 


Perttu sighed and nodded. "Yeah, some of it is. I've been just... don't know feeling it out or whatever. Some of 


Tony's ideas are a little weird for the cello.” 

Eicca grinned. "Ah, so you're doing something for Sonata Arctica 

Perttu swore and sighed. "Yeah, just something for an instrumental piece they have." 
"So, what's with the secrecy?" 

Perttu stared at the floor and shrugged. "I just want to do it on my own" 

Eicca rolled his eyes. "And you think that | would interfere? Thanks for that." 

"Well, yeah. Don't you always?" 

Eicca snorted. "Yeah well, not this time. Do whatever you want to do. | don't care." 
Perttu laughed. "Right, you're going to leave me alone with this. Not a chance." 


Eicca gathered up his coat and headed for the outer door. "I am, if that's what you want. Though if you ever 
get stuck with something, you might need a fresh pair of ears." 


Pertu rolled his eyes and shook his head. "No thanks, | can manage.” 
Eicca waited a few seconds before waving goodbye and heading out the door. 

Pertu grinned and replaced the headphones over his ears. 

XEKE% 

Eicca stood outside the door and waited. He wasn't about to let Pertu have the upper hand on this. Perttu 
would get stuck, that he was sure of Not that he didnt think Perttu was good enough, because he obviously 


was, but after a few hours he would get frustrated and angry. 


And then Eicca would come in to help him. 


He leaned his head against the door to listen to Perttu play out the same haunting melody as before. His eyes 
widened when Perttu broke into a wild cello solo for no reason He stared at the door like his friend had gone 


mad. 


His hand reached for the door handle but he stopped himself from opening it. He had to be patient, going in 
there now would just piss Perttu off. 


Inside Perttu swore and dropped or kicked something in frustration. 
Eicca grinned to himself and opened the door. 


3 EE KK 


Perttu took off his headphones and stared down at the half written sheet music on the floor. He frowned and 


sighed at the slow going process. 

Eicca walked into the room and arched an eyebrow. "That good, huh?" 

Perttu groaned, eyes not looking up to acknowledge Eicca's presence. "Leave me be, Eicca. | don't want any help." 
Eicca shuffled over to Perttu's slumped form and hauled him up from his chair. "You're stressed and | can 
help with that at least" Big hands gripped Perttu's bony shoulders and massaged into the tense muscles. "You 


need to relax, and then it will come out." 


Perttu snorted and rolled his eyes. "That's not what you're hoping will ‘come out. More like, you'll relax me and 


then we fuck." 
Eicca chuckled. "In most cases that would be true, but not now. I'm only here to rub your tired muscles." 


Perttu sighed and let Eicca strong hands work out the knots he'd managed to acquire over the past hour. His 
head lolled to the side so Eicca could work on both sides of his neck. 


Eicca grinned and whispered into Perttu's ear. "Now play. Don't think about me or anything else, just play 


whatever comes out." 


Perttu shivered, Eicca's breath wafting against his neck. He sighed and reached for his cello and bow. Fingers 
readied on the finger board and he began to play. 


Eicca smiled when the same haunting melody came forth, filling the room with the melancholy of the piece. His 
fingers moved further down Perttu's back, rubbing circles into the sparse skin that covered Perttu's bony 


body. He always marveled at how the brunette could stay that skinny when he ate crap for food everyday. 


Perttu moaned, arching under Eicca's hands and stared to play the second piece. 


Eicca's hand moved to the front of Perttu's body, sliding down his upper chest. His lips kissed along the side of 
Perttu's neck. 


Perttu groaned and stopped playing. "Eicca." 

"Shhh, keep playing. Don't pay attention to me" 

Perttu snorted. "Hts not like you're making it easy for me. 
Eicca nuzzled beside Perttu's face. "Shut up and play. 


Perttu sighed and started to play again. Fingers danced across the cello neck, his bow hand weaving back and 
forth over the heavy strings with slow swipes. 


Eicca's arms wrapped around Perttu's body to pull the skinnier man closer. He sighed, feeling Perttu's body 
relax and twitch in time to the music. His hand slid further down Perttu's chest and inside his half opened 
shirt. He bit his lip, his own body responding to the music and the closeness of his lover. 

Perttu grinned and launched into another part of the song. "I'm not the only one liking his piece." 

Its nice, but | like holding you better.” 

A slight blush spread over Perttu's face before he fought it back with a snort. 

Eicca grinned. "Was that a blush | just saw?" 


Perttu snorted. "Nope. | don't know what you're talking about" 


Eicca's hand pulled Perttu's head around. "You're still talking.” 


Perttu didn't get a chance to finish his sentence, his lips claimed by Eicca's. He groaned and kissed back into 
Eicca's pouty lips. 


Eicca grinned around the kiss and pushed Perttu's bow hand back down to play again 


Perttu arched, Eicca's hand finding his crotch and dancing over it with his long fingers. He pushed himself to 
concentrate on the music, despite being distracted by Eicca's needy hands. 


A frantic solo emerged from the cello, wrought with frustration and satisfaction. 


Eicca sighed against Perttu's liquid body in his arms and deepened the kiss. His hand slipped down the loose 
pants that barely hung on Perttu's skinny hips, finding Perttu's hard cock and wanking it slow. 


Perttu groaned into the kiss, his bow hand frantically making the strings scream out for more and his hips 
crashing between Eicca's hand and his cello. 


Eicca broke the kiss and glanced down to watch Perttu's hand whip back and forth, musically masturbating his 
cello with each note. He kissed down Perttu's neck, his form absorbing the shocks racking Perttu's body, hand 
working the cock hard and fast in time to the music. 

Perttu rose up on his tiptoes, the building orgasm shaking him so hard that Eicca had to hold onto him with 
his other hand to make sure they both didn't topple to the ground. He threw his head back and screamed, the 


cello echoing his wail until the vibrations died away, leaving the room silent other than their harsh breathing. 


Eicca smiled and wrapped his arms around Perttu's trembling body, his head resting on the bony shoulder. "I 


think | like that one. 

Perttu rolled his eyes. "Yeah? Which part?" 

Eicca chuckled and stroked Perttu's cock one last time before tucking it away. "The ending part" 
"How did | know you were going to say that?" 


Eicca sighed and closed his eyes. "Because I'm a sucker for a good crescendo." 


